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CHAPTER IX
JULIA DMITRIYEVNA
A LONG article appeared in one of the Moscow papers,
signed: Military Doctor of 3rd Rank Suprugov. This
article described the work of the medical staff of the
hospital train, very modestly, mentioning no names: it
spoke of the train repairs, the laundry and all the sub-
sidiary work: the ideal organization of food supplies for
the wounded: fresh meat, fresh eggs, fresh onions grown
in boxes, home-made jam, dried mushrooms. A few
appreciations by people who had \isited the train were
quoted. And the article ended by saying: "This is by
no means all that we intend doing to improve the
transport of the wounded and sick defenders of our
country." The article produced a big impression in the
train, it was much read and discussed.
Suprugov walked  about with  the  half-shy,  half-
delighted air of a birthday-child.
Doctor Belov, having read it, asked Danilov:
"What do you make of that article, Ivan Egorich?"
"It's all right," said Danilov. "The results of experi-
ments must be published, but our experience will
not be of any use to the State unless our ideas are
followed up all over the Union. This is a good idea
of Suprugov's. If s only a pity that he's let his imagi-
nation run away with him: it's only our intention to
grow onions."
"But pray, Ivan Egorich," said the doctor blushing,
"Why does he write: 'we, we, we' ? What have we got^to
do with it? Suprugov and I never bother ourselves with
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